The Hitt W«f KittgLedr. 

Kent .This way my Lord. 

Lear . With him I wilikeepe ftill.with my Philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord (both him.lct him take the fellow. 

Cleft. Take him you on. 

Kent.S\xto. come on, go along with vs. 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 

Gloft.No words, no words y hufh. 

E^r.Childe Rowland,™ the darke towne come. 

His word was Hill fye,fo,and fum, 

1 fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Cornwall and 'Bafiari. 

Corn 1 will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe. 

Baft. How my Lord I may be cenfured.that nature thus giues 

way to loyalty, fomc-thing fearcs roe to thinke of. 

Corn I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers cuii 
difpofmon made him feckehis death.but a prouoking merit, fet 
a work e by a reproueable badneffc in hirofeltc. 

Baft. How malicious is my fortune, that I muft repent to bee 
iuft ? this is the Letter hefpekeoff, vshieh spproues ton» «■ 
telligent partic to the aduantages of Trance t G heauens,that his 
treafon were, or not I the dete&ety. 

Corn.Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. Ifthe matter ofthis paper be certaine, you baue mighty 

^forn^T rue or^fal fc,k hath made thee Earle of Ghee ft or, feeke 
out where thy father is, that he may be ready for our appiehen- 

I «»* him comforting the King, it will ftuffc to fnj. 
pition more fully, I will perfeucrc in my courfe of loyalty,thogh 
the conflict be fore betweene that and my bl oud . 

(for*. I will lay truft vpon thec,and thou (halt finde a 

father in my louc. 

Enter Glecefter, Lew, Kent, Toole, andTom. 

doll Here is better then the open ayrc,take k thankfully, J 
will pecce out the comfort with what addition can, wi ^ 
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be long from you. , 

Kent.hW the power of his wits Hauegiucn way.to impatience,, 
the Gods deferuc your kindneffe. 

Edg.Tr Hereto cals me,and tels me Nero is an angler in the lake 
of darkneffe,pray innocent beware the foule fiend. 

foo/r.PretheeNunckle tell me,whcther a mad man may bee a 

Gentleman or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King, a King, to baue a thoufand with red burning 
(pits come hiding in vpon them. 

Edg.Thc foule fiend bites my backe. 
feole. Hec’s mad that trufts in the tamenefle of a Wolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes loue,or a whores oath. 

Lear.lt fnall be done,I will arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou hecre moft learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapient fir, fit heere,now you fliec Foxes — 

Edg.Lookc where he ftands and glars, wantft thou cies at tri- 
allmadam, come ore tl* broome Beffy to me. 

Toole. Her boat hath a lcake,and (he muft not fpeak. 

Why fixe dares not come ouer to thee. . 

Erf/.The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
ingale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 

Croke not blacke Angell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir ? (land you not fo amaz. d, will you lie 
downe and reft vpon the Cufhions ? 

Lear. lie fee their triall firft,bring in their euidence,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou his yoke-fellow ofe- 
quity,bench by his fide,you are o’th commiffion/it you too, 

Ed. Let vs deale U»ftly,fleepeft or wakeft thou iolly fhepheard. 
Thy fheepe bee inthecorne, and for one blaftofthy iminikin 
mouth, thy fheepe fliall take no harme,Pur the cat is gray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firft,tis G on or ill, 1 here take my oath before 
this honourable aflembly (he kickt the poore King her father. 
Fflo/f. Come hither Miftrefle,is your name GonorfH. 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

' Took; Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaims 
What ftore herheart is htadii in, ftdp her there, 

G » Aanes, 



